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    Gerald and the Very Mixed-Up Duck

    A Bedtime Story About the Tariff Refund Portal
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    In a big grey building, in a room full of papers, there worked a man named Gerald.

Gerald had a very important job. He looked at forms all day long. And sometimes, when the forms were very long and the room was very warm, Gerald got very, very sleepy.
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    One quiet Tuesday, a new form arrived on Gerald's desk.

It was about a rubber duck.

You see, somewhere along the way, someone had written down that the little duck was not a toy. Someone had called it an Industrial Flotation Device.

This was, it must be said, a very big mistake.
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    To fix the mistake, the duck's owner had to visit a special website. The Refund Portal.

And so did everyone else.

All at once, on that same Tuesday, every single person in America sat down at their computers. They all started clicking. They all started refreshing.

Click. Click. Click.
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    The website made a sound.

It was not a happy sound.

It was the sound of a website that had tried its very best and needed a little rest.

The spinning circle went around and around and around.

Gerald watched his screen go grey.

He sighed a very long sigh.
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    But Gerald was not going to give up. Not today.

He drank his tea. He sat up straight. He typed in the duck's information very carefully, one letter at a time.

Toy. Not industrial. Definitely squeaks.

His eyes felt very heavy. His chair felt very soft.

Still, Gerald kept going.
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    And then, at last, on the forty-seventh try, the page loaded.

The form went through.

Somewhere, a little rubber duck was officially, properly, correctly a toy again.

Gerald leaned back in his chair. He smiled a small, tired smile.

He closed his eyes.

He had done it.
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    And somewhere out there, the little duck floated happily in a warm bath, right where it belonged.
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